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A ROMANCE ulel-I: BLUE RIDGE,

IN FOUR PARTS,

BY MRS, EMMA D E. N SOUTHWORTIL

i 1 oan bear soorplon’s stings, tread fields of fire,
ln fronen gulfe of eold eternal l=,

He Lossed aloft throngh traeka of endlers void,
Hut cannot live in shame. = Jounna Baillie.

PART 111, —Coutinued,

¢ Listen?” Well, I listened eagerly, too eager-
ly. Yhe pansed, dropped bis bead upon his h“dfe
and seemed to be diving into the past. Deep si-
lence reigned between us, broken only by the

supernaturally lood ticking f'f the chamber clock,

hurrying on towards miduight. There _he gat
upon the foot of the bed, his elbows resting on
his kness, his fuce buried in the palms of his
hands, his stringy, jet-black locks falling for-
Yard, saadder after shudder shakiug his frame !

“ Poor fellow ! he does not know how to begin,”
thought |, and 1 waited anxiously some time,a
feeling of delicacy wilthholding me from inter-
rupting him, until [ found, by the cessation of his
shudders and the perfect immobility of his form,
that he had fullen into & fit of deep abstraction,
aud that his thoughts were far, far from me.
Then, after some hesitation, | recalled him, by a
word spoken in a low, gentle tone, “ Wallraven !

He started slightly, raised his shaggy black
hend, and gazed upon me from his light gray eyes,
with the bewildered look of one awakened from a
deep sleep, with & dream still overshadowing his
spirita

“ Wallraven !” said 1 agein, in & still kioder
tone, *' you were about to give me”’——

“Ha! ha! ha! Oh, thou son of Eve! Never
tell me of woman's curiosity! W have not a bit,
have we 1 laughed he, in the most sareastic and
exasperating msnner. You will wender, per-
haps, at the strange patience | had with that bit-
ter and sardonic youth ; but, in trath, [ was more
puined than angry at his ironic and insulting
tone, fur under all was betrayed the profoundest
sorrow, the acotest suffering. 1 felt the same
compassionate toleralion for his ill temper, that
we feel for the irritability of any dearly loved
sufforer. 1 replied, gently—

“1 did not solicit your confidence, Wolfgang
It was voluntarily proffered om your part; and |
tell you wow, that unless by so doing I can very
materiully serve you, | have no wish to pry into
your secrets, further than fidelity to my sister’s
wterests under eximing vircuwstanoes seems W

require.”

“Towhast existing eircumstances do you refer 1
he asked, uickly.

“To your relations, or implied relations, with
Miss Fuirfield"

“ And what do yon suppose them to be?”

“F'rom what | witnessed this evening, | pre-
<ume that you are engaged,” I replied gazing at
Lim with unxious serutiny.

“You are wrong—we are not engaged |7

“Not! Is it possible that Regina has rejected
yout J

“No; for I have not tendered her my hand.”

"Winar! not! Then you intend to do so at
the first opportunity.”

“No! | have no intention of ever offering my-
self to Miss Fuirfield

“Then, by Heaven ! much as [ have forgiven
you upon my own account, you shull first give we
“tisfuetion for your unpardenable conduct of this
evening, and then swear never to offend Miss
Fairfiell by coming into her presence again.”

YO Ferdinand, my fine fellow, don't flare
up. Yuu do not kmow what you are talking
About 1

"1 ey | will have satisfaction!”

“Aud 80 you shall; any and every satisfaction
you plesse, und as much of it as you please!
Come ! T will fight, or apologize, a8 you will”

" Sir, you are my guest. | besecech you, with
wll convenient speed that you put yourself in
some more practicable relation to the brother of
the woman you have offended, that he may”

“Blow my brains out with a better grace 1"

_ “Cull you to n strict account for your proceed-
ings of this evening”

“1'have betrayed friendship, trust, hospitality ;
I merit death!  Shoot me where | sit, Ferdinand.
I wish you wonld 1

“You are mad?

“1 kissed her tweniy times, P!l‘lliﬂlnd' and 1
never futend to marry her. Come, why don't
you shoot me 17

“You are a lunatic—you are not responsible | ®'Y

for any word or act,” said |, and | way beginning
to feel so. If | had been ever so angry with him,
my resentment would have vanished, when with
eoe of his sudden changes of mood he dropped
his head upon my shoulder, and sobbed and wept
Vike the melting of an avilanche, gasping be-
: “een whiles, in low, earnest, fervent, interrupted
onegs—
.- ['love and worship your bexutifal and hsughty
Sister! Love her because sho is fuir, worebip
her because she s prond! Yes, yes! 1 worship
the ground she waiks on—for it is holy ground !
the pebhle her foot spurns—for it is a precious
Houe! Words! words! breath! air! Look you!
I"eaple have talked about dying for their beloved!
I cm dowmg w1 1 am dowmg u "
: L ‘ngunge cannot convey the heart-rending tone
10 which these words were spoken. e went on—
“Yes, yes! | will ' account’ for my *conduet’
l_';f this evening ! | had firmly repressed my feel.
ings for gix weeks, | thought the danger over,
or well nigh over! I went up to her to-night, to
"L her adieu, with the stern determination of
NEver, never seeing her again, She held out her
hand—looking up to me with her besutiful, be.
wildering, maddening eyes—eloquent with love,
:‘;?rq“ reproach, inguiry—and, and, the great tide
l; g suppressed emotion rushed in, filling my
et HMI.‘ my W" m' down and
"¥teping away reason, memory, understanding!
0 1 did and waid—some maniae things! Come,
thoot me, ir you pleise! Yes, | will meet you
"henand where you please, and my bosom
19 your knifé or hall, but never my band
::ll:':: you, my brother, my heart's dear brother!
ot “l::”nf Heaven, then, why don't you

" Beonuse I ha B
W n‘:uhh‘ to say. 1 am mysti

" Yot 0ht do not shut up your heart to me!
omott You love me! do not, therefore, lay up
remorse for all your long fature life by barsh-
.:"h.m‘::—-ﬁ look you! my life will be
i my desth violeot! I'know it1 Spesk to
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“Alas! Wallraven, what shall 1 say? You
entreat me uot to shut up my heart to yon. | do |
not do it.  On the contrary, it is you who close
yours to me. Yet do not misunderstand me; | do
not complain of this, though the passion you
have declared for my sister—a passion that | see
bat too clearly exists, and is reciprocated —mankes
me extremely suxious, upon acoount of Reging, |
when | reflect upon the dark mystery which you |
confeas has blighted your own life, and dread may
hlight hers !”

le drapped his head upon my shoulder again,
and with a hoge heart sob gasped

“1 eannot !% cannot! [ oasonot, by the broken
heart of my dead mother! by the smitten brow of
my geay-haired father! | ermnot revesl to yon this
blasting mystery ! | have tried hard this evening
to tell you, and the words  stick 1n my throat 1’
But this | will promise you—never to see Miss
Fairfield again! Ah! you cannot guess the sof-
fering | bring myself, the suffering | withhold
from you, on making this promise ! 7

“1 do not demsnd such & promise ; yot — but
Wolfgung. such & demand will depend upon your
reception of a guestion | am about to ask you,
which you may wnswer or not, as you see fit. This
durk arc;et — is it eonnected with guilt or with

' -

B

“&Ne! mo! no! God koows, that whatever
may he their other misfortunes, the Wallravens
are phyeically, mentally, snd morally sound!”

“Why, so | have ulvm{u beard of them, They
nre even proverbial for those qualities, Now, in
the nume of Heaven, give me your hand, my dear
Woelfgang! Win Reging if you can! I feel sure
that your distress, whatever it may be, is morbid.
Nonsense! Love and friendship will cure youo.
What! Young, healthy, handsome, moral, intelli-
foul, acoomplished, wealthy, and of high rank,

oving and beloved, with no one to ecross your
wishes — what should trouble you? [ begin to
think you a mere hypochondrisc” —and so [ re-
ally did.

{'ou will pronounce this basty confidence very
wrong—so it doubtless was ; but | loved Woligang
Wallraven with more thun a brother's love; | was
by nature trusiing to s fault; | was inexperiene-
ed; and | have expiated the error by suffering in
every vein of my heart and brain!

The next morning we gat out oo our return to
the North, Wolfgang ineisting npon our going, ns
previously arranged | had stopped at Regina's
diar, to see if possibly she was up, but ail was
dark and silent in her room. We left without
seeing her ngunin.

We reached the University some time after the
commencement of the term, and had to apply our-
selves with double vigor and perseverance to our
studies, in order to make up for lost time.

From the time of our redntronce into College,
Wallraven was everything that the most exacting
and fastidions friend could desire him to be—
calm, self-possessed dignified, gracious—though
seldom, perhaps mever, nhmfnf He never vol-
untarily mentioned Regina to me; and if ever |
would name her to him, he would govern a strong-
1y rising emotion, and say, * As Milton toiled for
fame, as Napoleon toiled for dominionm, so | toil
for Regina! One day, when wealth and fame
and power and dominion—such dominion ss God

ives genius—are mine, | may win her! When
? have power to place her in the bighest rauk of
society, in the most civilized city in a yet unciv-
ilized world, theu [ will ngk her to share her fate
with mine—not till then!" or something like it.
He did toil.  He gained the highest approbation,
the honor of the professors he most brilliant
auguries were drawn for his future. 1 shared
them all, 1 felt his power, 1 felt that if he could
once conguer n peace in his own bosom, he might
become just whut he pleased.

As for Regina, she never mentioned him in any
I her letters to me; but | knew too well that he
was not forgotten, by the tone of sadness that per-
vuded all her expressed thoughts and feelings.

PART 1V,
THE INSIDE OF THE OLD HALL.
B A lomesome Todge,
'1‘l.|.:.-rn-h wao Lvw in lonaly glen,
Thoe grim, tall winfowes, dlim and darke,
Are bung with Ivy brler and Yewe ;
Nu shimmering sun here ever shung,
No halesome breese here aver hlewe,
Noebidhd, no matron, may you spye,
No alieerful host "= Perey's Reliyues,

The winter vacation approsched. and | once
more pressed Wallraven to return home with me
and spend Christmas. e deelined the invita-
tion, and, to my surprise and delight, invited me
to accompany him to his own home in Virginia.
I accepted his proffered hospitality with much
pleasure, and, writing to Regina not to expect me
there during the holydays, | prepared to nccom-
pany Wolfgapg to Hickory Hall.

I eannot tell you with what interest, with what
highly excited curiosity, | set out upon this jour-
ney to the interior of Virginin, | do not know
what I expected to find ; | only know that an old,
very ald and unknown country house always pos-
gessed o mystic echarm for me; and here was cne
that, with ite own pecaliar mystery, took hold of
both affection and imagination.

We journeyed hy stage until we reached Wash-
ington eity.

There, at the Indian Queen Hotel, we met Mr.
Wallraven's handsome travelling enrringe, with
the splendid black horses, the well-dressed coach-
man, and mounted out-rider

Eurly upon the morning succeeding our arrival
at Washington ecity, we set out for the Valley of
Virginie. You know how wild and henutiful, how
savage and sublime, the scenery becomes, as you
approach the Blue Ridge. We travelled by easy
stages, nnd were twa days in reaching the grand
pass of the Bear's Walk.

It was the evening of the second day when we
began slowly to ascend the mountain.

fl'.lvu pearly piteh dark. Floating masses of
black, heavy, and lowering clouds obscured every
ray, even of starlight. [t wae intenscly, bitingly
cald. Down from our 1ight opened, as it seemed,
to the very centre of the earth a vast profound
alyes of blackness, cloud, and shadow, from the
depths of which gleamed fitfully a lurid stream
of red light, flitting hither and thither s we
moved, like o jack-o’-lantern, amid the blackness
of that ocean of shadows,

“That is our destination, that is my home—
Hickory Hall"—said Wallraven, pointing to the
elfish light.

“ Phat! How in the name of Providence are
we to get down there " inquired I, in real snxi-

“The rond is certainly very daugerous on such
a night ns thig and | am nbout to order the lamps
lighted.” This command he acoordingly gave,
and t:; carrisge was stopped, and the lamps were
lighted.

l!Wt: started again, and, soon tarning sharply to
the right, began to descend into the vale; but
before we had proceeded many yards, the conch-
man drew up the horses, and, turniog round, mid
that the lamps only made the matter worse that
the lights and shadows on the downward sod
precipitous road were deceptive and dangerons ;
and finally gave it as bis opinion, that we had
better alight and walk down, which we necord-
ingly did, or, rather, we climbd down—while the
coachman led his horses slowly and carcfully be-
hind us. An hour’s hard toil bronght us to the
fool of the mountain, where we resumed our seats
in the earringe, and wore driven swiftly towards
the larid light that mourked the site of Iickory
Hall. The carrisge passed through an srched
and broken giteway, the light fitfully falling
npon the fragments of the old snd glistening
red sandstone that had once formed the pillars of
the gate. We stopped immediately before the
b oldvfuhlnntdp hall door, to which a flight
of broad oak stairs and a portico led.

An old white-headed negro, with & esndle in
his band, came ont and met us at the door, and
salating Wallraven ss “Master Wollgang,”
showed us into—

One of those old time wainsooted halls so com-
mon to the old mansion-houses throughout the old
neighborboods of Virginia. The dark and pol-
ished oak floor was . and the vast room
waa lighted up, as with a confla
mense fire of large and blazing hickory logs that
roared and orackled in the huge chimney. Grim
portraits frowned from the dark, oak-panclled
walls, and the battle of Yorktown raged furious-
1y above the ehl.:;y piece. Four or five richly
oarved high-backed chairs drew IIONIO;I;Q
baughtily up, repelling all advances. Not
looked hearty and cheerful hut th:d;r-l and

ghted the

glowing fire that warmed and )i room
a0 , and )
“:Wluy “:.b:':dnll erackled so gaily,
“Wﬂlm% our room mow, or wait till
after wupper, 1) how soon will
s hr-lgl'-tl W of me, aud
e o e Sl R opitod S dkd wan who
'Y 1
bad conducted us in.  + R
“In half an hour; well, F, what say

youl Wil to own room?
Yoka 1 you go to your or—

ion, by an im- | g0

i ﬁh' "

“ What chamber have you got ready for Mr,
Fairfield 1”7

“ Mrs. Wallraven's room, sir.”

“The devil!”

“Yea, sir. You wrote us that the younpg gen. |
tleman was delicate, and that his room must be
comfortable. Now, sir, Mrs. Wallraven's room
is the ouly one as doesn't leak when it rains, and
it in coming on to rain, sir”

“ Very well. ls there a fire kindled there1”

“Yeg, sir”

“ Are Mr. Fairfield’s tranks carried up 77

“Yes, sir”

“ Very well. Fairfiell, will you go now to
your room to change your dress or will you re-
wain here until after supper 77

“1 will remain here, Wallraven ;. but | am
sadly afeaid, my dear fellow, that | have turned
gome one, some lady, oat of her room—that
wounld be dreadful !”

“Some lady ! Humph ! romancing ngain. What
lady do you famey you have turued out of her
room

“ Mre. Wallraven.”

“Ah! Mrs. Wallraven, cortainly. It was Mrs.

r; he wis the last socn-

as it for dome timie! Do

ensy, my dear fellow, the room is yours—only |
hope it really don's leak.”

“ John 17

“8ir?

* Where is my father 1

“In his library, sir”

“Let him know that we have arrived
pected us to-night.”

“Yea sir”

“Go, then”

The old servant left the roowm, and soon afier
the door opened, and—

A tall and venersble old gentleman, clothed in
deep mourning, and with a head of hair as white
as the driven snow, appeared. Wolfgang eprang,
bounded to meet him. The old man opened his
arme, and silently and sadly folded his son to bis
bosom. Then he eame to me, and with a singu-
lar blending of sweetness, sadness, and dignity,
weloomed me to his house, He bad scarcely done
80, when the docr once more opened, and—

I raised my eyes to see one of the most msjes-
tie and beautiful women I ever beheld advancing
within it. She, like the old gentleman, was
dressed in deep mourning, and her fine black hair,
glittering in n thousand jeity ripples, was turned
in large Madonna loops down her che eks, earried
back, aod in & large woven knot behind, She
was too tall and too dark for my ideal of femi.
nine beauty, but then her form was so finely
rounded, her face so darkly, graciously, richly
beautiful—a Cleopatra she was, such as we pie-
ture the dark Egyptian Queen for whom a world
was lost !

“ My dwughter, Miss Wallraven,” said the old
gentlemarn, as the lady came in; and then, “Con-
stantia, my child, this is Mr. Fairfield, with
whom ’Wo!!gang. by his letters, has already made
\;; llzt:“nll scquainted. Welcome him to Hickory

all.

Miss Wallraven offered me the most beautiful
dark hand | ever saw, snd looked at me with a

ir of large, dark, humid eyes, whose languid
ustre haunted me many a day aud night there-
after, and in a voice whose tonrs were st once
very low, and very full, round, and melodious, cor-
dially bade me welgome,

In a few moments after this, supper was an-
nounced, and we went to the table, Suech a sup-
per! It was one such as only Virginiun house-
keepers know how to set ont,

Yes, the supper was perfect —not so the
company. Wolfgang was sombre ; the old gen-
tleman's manner grave and courteous; Miss
Wallraven's dignified and gracions ; all very
admirable, but not at all enlivening.

I felt an enthusiastic admiration of Miss Wall-
raven ; but it was precisely the sort of admiration
one would feel at suddenly beholding some mar-
vellous masterpiece of nature or of art—some
richly, gorgeonsly beantiful ereation, whose ver

He ex-

existence ur‘medns wonder. {.}.uﬂ: of Egypt,”
L laapatra,” “ Night"  Starlight,” all things
darkly splendid, gmn’df' mmﬁ.ﬁm pnsn
allels for her. Gazing on her, | eaught mysell
repenting these lines of Byron, aud thinking how
strikingly they portrayed her:

“8he walks in bonuty, Yike the night
OF eloniltess elimes and starry akies,

And all that's bast of dark and bright
Meet in ber nspect and lier eyes,”

After gupper, we returned to the old wainseot-
el hall; more logs were thrown on the hlnzing
fire, and we githered arcund it. The evening
passed pleagantly, with conversation, music, &c
At eleven o'clock we separated for the night, and
Wolfgang himself attended me to my room. It
wis in the sccond story. In keeping with all the
house, it was an old-fashioned apartment, the
two principal features heing a large tent hedatead
hung with dark-green damnsk, and a wide fire-
place, in which burned and glowed that inevita-
ble country bleasing, n good wood fire.

“1 will retort your question. ‘llow do you
like my sister,” Fairfield 1"

“Yea! that was friendly—was it not? You
never mentioned your sister to me before ; never
prepared a poor fellow for the danger that lay
before him—a regular ambuseade !

I repented this flippant epeech in & moment,
when | saw how seriously Wolfgang teok it.

“lam no egotist; | never was | do not talk
of mysell and my family ; | never did,” he replied.

“Pooh! You mean to accuse me of egotism,
because | have talked so much about my sister
Well! It is true | thought Regina the very ch/
d'ewvre of natureuntil | snw Miss Wallraven! She
has astonished me! She bas taken away my breath
with admiration ! with wonder ! Can beanty like
that exist anywhere else than in the ideal world
of poeta and artists? Cun such rich beauty real
ly live and move and bave its being in the actual
world? be sensible to gight and touch 17

Wallraven looked really offended.

“Come 1" said he, ¥ Constantin never set up for
good looka that ever [ heard ; most certainly she
hns no pretensions to beauty ; and, as to rivallin
Misa Fairfield in that respect—pabaw ! Fajrfield,
Constantia is no subject for jeat, let me tell you!
When | asked you how you liked my ister, | meant
how did you like her as a pretty good gffl, alto-
gether 77

“ And I tell you that she takes my breath saway
with her unparalleled, her wonderfal beauty !

“1 marvel if you are crazy, or sarcastic!”

“] am in earnest—deeply in esrnest’ ——

“ When {ou say Constantia I8 good looking !”

“When | say she is magnificently beautiful !

“ Heaven mend your taste! Why, she is too
tall,-too large, too dark /"

“So was that wondrons Queen of Egypt, for
whom the demi-god Mare Auntony lost the
world I 2

“Hum! Go to bed, Fairfisld?

“She is the only Cleopatra [ ever saw, or
dreamed of "

“You have heen reading Petrarch. Good
night, Fairfield. Daylight, breakfust, and a fox-
hunt to-morrow, will set you right! Get to sleep
soon as yoa ean

He left me, evidently sincere in bis natural
::tharly blindness to his sister's superb style of

uty.

I was in fact dreadfully wearied out, and, as
soon as he bhad left me, [ threw off my clothes,
blew out the dandle, and jumped into bed.

I could not sleep.

The blaziog hickory fire in the fireplace
illuminated the whole room with a dassling
brillianoy that would have left sleep out of the
question, even if n female face, heautiful ss an
houri, had not gnzed mournfully at mes from the
wall opposite the blazing fire. It was Constantin’s
dark mwil.h less of dignity and more of love,
more of sorrow, more of religion, in its expres-
sion. “The eyes were shadowy, full of thought
and prayer.” It was & Madonna countenanoe, nnd
the longer | looked at it, the more I adored it
Yes! it was not a fuoe to he passed over with
mere admiration, however arlent that admiration
might be—it was a face to be adored ; and as |
zod upon its heavenly loveliness, something like
religious devotion maved in my hosom, and almost
impelled me to kneel before that image of divine
heauty, love, and sorrow. | fell asleep, at last,
with my imagiostion full of that counte-
nance and my soul full of prayer. :

Suddenly | awoke with a start ! It seemed to
me that | bad heen aroused from slumber s by
the shock of & galvanic battery. [ tremblod even
after | waa l's?uliill a vague terror, of which
1 should have felt mshamed had I not ssoribed it

n 1 looked
the beautifal

H
£
:
;
o
i
1

dreamy, mysterious, but intense desire 1o wipe
awny the tears from that pictured face. [t wasa
good while before 1 could fet to sleep. That
heautiful countenunce, silently convulsed in the
fire-light, fuscinated me. If Ldeterminately closed
my eyes, they would fly open again, and fix upon
the pictured sufferer. Nay, even when my eyes
were closed, the lovely face was still preseunt to
my mind, and it seemed to we to be heartless to
g0 to sleep with such an immage of bheauty, love,
and sorrow, before me. [ was too imaginative.
Well! the time, place, and circumstances, made
me 80,

At last T fell nsleep indeed; but through my
dreams still slowly moved the image on the wall—
beautiful, good, loving, suffering, ns | felt her to
have been ; and with her moved anothor being—n
perfect speotre, that might have been the consort
of Death on the Pale Horse—un old, deorepid,
livid hag, with malign countenance aud gibbering
Inugh, whose look chilled and whose touch froze
my blood with horror. Suddenly a noise, a fall,
a smothered ery, awoke me, and, starting up in my
bed, | saw in the red fire-light, hetween the chim-
ney nnd the side of my hed, the very hag of my
dream, livid! mali t! gibbering! struggling
violently uﬂidnnt Wolfgang Wallraven, who, him-
welf, an emhbodied typhon, with all bell blazing in
his light-gray eyes, held her!

[ro ®e comntinven]

For the National Era.

TO MRS, LYDIA MARIA CHILD.

BY 1 ¢
While many turn with supercilious air,
And shun trunsgressors with the greatest care,
With holy horror and with * iy grin
(Hating the sinner as they do the sin,)
Sbut their pure eyes upon the world without,
Thinking eontamivation would, no doubt,
Fusten upon thelr garments, and might stain
Thelr reputation and & growing name
For piety and virtue, or what naoght,
Susuld they in sinners’ company be caught,
(E'en though attempting to refurm the wan,
By pointing out Kedemption's wondrous plan,)
And, under sover of religions veal,
Despining all who feel not s they fee!,
Wrapped in the mantle, Biaoray and Puios,
Like Prisst aud Levile, psss the other side,
Thy volce Is Yieard lu gontle nocenta clear,
And fulls like mosic ou the lstening enr,
Persusding sinnera to reform, until
The awest persussion breaks the stubbory will,
. - Ll L] - - . L]
A word of kindness spoken, when the heart
Thirobs 'neath the burden of some hidden grief—
A look, s smile of sympathy, when start
The mind’s pent sorrows, seeking fur relief—
May this be oft thy pleasure to lmpart,
And thus enbisuce the joys af Lfe, how brjef!

Hamulton, Ohio, February, 1550,
———
From the Leulsville Journal.

OUR FOREST BIRDS.

Dut listen to one who has heard the strains
both of the mocking bird and the nightingile—to
Audubon himself: *“The musical powers of this
bird " says he, * have often been taken motice of
by European naturalists, and persens who find
pleasare in listening to the songa of different
birds whilst in confinement or at large. Some of
these persons have described the notes of the
nightingale ns ocoasionnlly fully cqual to those of
our bird. I have frequenily heahll both speeies,
in confinement and in the wild state, and, with-
out prejudice, have no hesitation in pronouncing
the noteg of the European Philomel equal to those
of a sowbretic of taste, which, could she study un-
der & Mozart, might perbups in time become very
interesting in her way, But o eompare her os-
says to the finished talent of the mockiug bird is,
in my opinion, quite absurd.”

rw: would not for a moment hurt the feelings
of the
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ture herself sings in bis wvoice. His notes are
few, for there are few such notes to be fonnd in
the stores of harmouy. Those fow notes speak of
other climes,

" Whers the emerant fields are of dansling glow,
And the flowers of everiasting blow.”

His notes affect us like the poetry of Spenser'
and, though his song is so short. he is our Speuser
of the grove.

But we huve no room to speak of our featherad
Wordswarth, the Baltimore oriole ; or of our 1le-
mans, the dove ; or of our Aristophanes, the boh-
o-linkum ; or of our other feathered poetical
friends without number.

“ And now, wouldst thou, 0, man, delight the ear
With earth's delicions sounds, or charm the eye
With beautiful crestions T Then pass forth
And find them midet those many coloved birds
That Bl the glowing woods. The yichest hues
e in their splendid plnmage, and their tones
Are aweeter than the music of the lute

UOr the barp's malody, or the notes that gish

5o thrillingly from Heauty's ruby 11p."

From the New Englander

WENDELL PHILLIPS.

Wesoen, Puicuies is the Patrick [lenry of
New Epgland. If he has less natural eloquence,
less thrilling pathos, than the orator of the Revo-
lution, he has more polish nud as much power of
origination, e is a ripe scholar, n lawyer of no |
ordinary euliber, n magazine writer of considera. |
ble note, and a reformer of the most radical sehool
He is the pet speaker of the East. He has great
power of perception, sincere sympathy for the op-
pressed, and wonderful command over the stores
of varied knowledge treasured upin his retentive
memory, He hue the gifts that universities can-
not beatow, the current coin that cannot be coun-
terfeited, nnd will he widely circulated—the
prophet's vision, the poet's funcy, the light of
genios. He is at home on the mountain top,
and when be soars skyward he is not Jost among

-

| drend his power, admire his disinterested kind-

| mess and ifresistible elognence. Cravon

\ VERITABLE DRAMA.

N.P. Willis, ono of the editors of the Hom:
Journal, snys— We chanced, while at Constanti-
nople, to be well nequainted with the Indy whose
career his terminated in the tragedy deseribed
below. We will give a translation of the inci-
deuts before recording what we knew of her.
They are copied, in the Cowrnier des Etats Ums of
this city, from the Somophere, a journal of Mar-
seilles, which usually gives the newsof the Orient
on its first nrrival at that port. The event, that
paper states, had made a powerful sensation at
Constantinople.”

! TRANSLATION 1

A young Greek girl, of extraordinay beauty,
was married some years since to an English phy-
sician, Dr. Millingen, who had taken up his resi.
dence in the Capital of the East.  After the hirth
of seven children, the hustand, baving discovered
un intimacy between his wife and Feth-Pacha,
the uephew of the Sultan, procured a divoroe
Soon after, the divorced beauty made n conquest
of Mehemet. Pacha, pacha of Delgrade, who mar-
ried her on condition of ber embracing the Ma-
homedan religion.

Although very much in love, Mehemet did not
seem, after a while, to be completely happy. One
day, ut lnst, he reproached his wife that she had
horne him no child. Discovering thus the cause
of his sndness, she determined to retain her em-
pire over him by a deception. A few woeksafter,
she pretended to a prospect of maternity, and, iu
process of time, presented bim with a noble
boy—bought or stolen for her by a fuithful elave
who wis devoted to her interests, The village,
which was the birth-plice, gave splendid fetes in
honor of the event; the child was named Bel-

then our little warbler opens his throat, and na- 1 beloved. Even those who hate his ereed, and | ous, whose symptoms are marked and not easily

mistaken. | chose it, therefore. ns the subject of
: my first experiment with the method of Hahpe-
mann.  After | had carefully studied the writings
of Hahoemunn and his disciples, | read wsome
hooks containing descriptions of cases treated by
hie method. Afier haviog thus learned the spirit
of the formula—sivilin samulibus i wr—it re.
mained to satisfy mysc!f as to the action of reme-
dies in infinitessimal doses. To this question |
devoted six months of clinical experiment, choos
ing such cises, both acute and chronie, s | felt
nssured | should not iwjure, At the end of a fow
days the evidence that the medicines did acr was
complete ;. nevertheless, | persevered for six
months It then remained for me to test the rhero-
peutic value of the new method. As for pneumo-
nia, it required particular precaution. In faet,

(ur

grade Bey, and the delighted Pacha had not the
slightest doubt that the infant was his own.

Soon after this, Mehemet was recalled from
his Government of a Province, nnd sent to Lon-
don (where he now is) us the Turkish Ambassa-

the clouds. He has all the sagacity of the man
of business united with the enthueinsm of the

.| utopinn. He seems to be equally related to Maia

the eloguent, and Jupiter the thunderer. He
admires the eternal, the infinite, the heaven-like,
the God-approximating in the patore of man
whatever may be the color of the envelope that
contains these attributes.

Mr. Phillips's speeches have in them the hreath
of life—hence they live lomg to swell the hosom
and make the heart throb. e dorg not go to the
lamp of the old sohools to light his torch, byt dips
it into the sun, which accounts for its gorgeous
effulgence. He is something of a metaphysician,
but is too much absorbed in the work of revolu-
tionizing public sentiment to devote his attention
to subtle research and profound analysis He
makes but Jittle prepiration, and always speaks
extemporancously ; consequently, some of his ad-
dresses are like a beautiful damsel in dishab/ie.
His guotations then are ringlets rolled up in pa-
pers, and the main part of the leoture like a loose
gown, which now and then reveals o neck of pearl
and a voluptuous bust of smowy whiteness nnd
beautiful proportions. Tle is often brilliant,
never tedious.  Sometimes his scholarship is seen
congpicuously, but it is vever pompously dis-

layed. When the father of the Pugitive Slave

aw committed political suicide in the Senate of
the United States, Mr. Phillips took him for a
subject, and dissected him in the presence of a
college of reformers. While in the prooess, he
discovared that the blood which ought to have
circulated through the heart had ascended to the
brain. Upon & more minute examination, it was
ascertained that the bunch of museles, commonly
ealled the heart, was completely dried up, and
quite black, to suy nothing of ita hollowness.

It is a rich treat to hear Wendell Phillips speak
to n large and appreciative sudience. Lot the
roader funcy he is st a mass meeting in some for-
est temple, The sun shines as thongh it was
delighted with the gathering; the shy birds perch

U Sweet bind, UINE skuns the woise of fully,
Most musieal, most melanehuly '
We would not pluck a feather from * the light-
winged Dryad of the woods” Hut she must not
engnge in a contest with the monurch of song-
sters—with the Shakspeare of the grove. If she
does so, she will certainly meet with a defest in
this “musie’s duel”  She may aspire to the hon-
ors of lyric poetry—she may be the Colling, the
Cizay,or the Hemans, of the woods—but she mus'
not cluim to he
" Swoetest Shakspeare, funey's ehild”

That title among the feathered songsters belongs
peculinrly to the minstrel of the American forest.

The name applied to our songster does not give
n proper representation of his charaster. Though
he takes the notes of others, he utters them with
n grace of his own. Like Shakspeare, he “in-
vades others like & conqueror” He is no mere
imitator. He is one

 Whom Nature's solfe has made
T muck berselfe and Truth to fmitate,"

Neither is the bard of the forest always dramatic.
Like Shakspeare, he is suljecteve na well an object-
e, Lle hus his own notes—his sonnets—as well
as his dramas,

Superficial critics, too, have brought against

school have brought aguinst Shakspeare—that ho
mingles together the serious and the ludicrous.
But in this both Shakspeares follow pature. In
nature, the mournful and the mirthful are found
side by side, like light and shadow in a picture.
No painting ean be all light or all shadow. Our
songster is Demooritus and Heraclitus in one. At
one time, wit and bumor flash from him Jike light-
nings from & summer evening cloud, or rather,
the flasfes come in such rapid pucoession that
they form a continued gleam, sn aurora borealis of
bumor. Soon he changes to a plaintive strain,
and n beautiful melancholy spreads itself over all
things. He brings up before you the memory of
Joys departed, the spirits of the beautiful aud be
loved, whose forms are with you no more. As
you listen to him, even the laugh aud the song of
other days are echoed by memory in pensive tones,
aud the brightest scenes of past enjoyment are
enveloped in o sombre, though soft and pleassnt
atmosphere. You seewm to listen to a pitying an-
:el singing & lsmentation over man's perishing
o8,

ut let us leave the * bard sublime,” and turnto

“ The humble poets,
Whone songs gueh from the bhenrt,
An sliowers from the elouds of summer,
Or tears from the eyellds start.”

Let us first turn to other mongsters of the same
family—of the genus furdus. IHere we have the
thrushes, the cat-bird, the robin, &c. Some of
these, like the mocking bird, are dramatic. They
sre the Deaumonts nm:? and Hen John.
sous, but not the Shak 8 of the forest. We
think even the poetical Wilson haa not done jus-
tice to the cat-bird. e who rises in the early
twilight of summer will hear from the neitltbor-
ing tree notes which send gladoess to the heart,
and wome which even remind him faintly of the
mocking hird. We are intimately aoquainted
with one of these birds, whom for several years
we have delighted to call friend. He leaves us
at the nppronch of winter; hut we know of few
happier moments in the following spring than
when we awake on a beautiful morning, and hear
his first greeting. His cat-cry, it must be con-
fessed, is mot the most beautiful sound in the
world | but the ficetious fellow only does the
thing for sport, just ns well-educated men some-
times make use of cint terms and popular phrases.
His eye has 8 mischievous twinkle while ke is at
it, m{ he langhs in his sleeve at the simpleton
who thinks him in carnest. He is our feathered
Charles Lamb.

Our Hmits will not permit us to do more than
allude to the brown thrush, the wood thrush, and
water thrush. The song of the brown thrush is
groerally preferred to that of the robin ; but the
rubin is our Chaucer. There is sach o simple
gladness in bis morning potes—he pours forth his
song with such zenlous and hearty good-will, that
we cannot refuse him this title. He resemhbles
Chaucer, 100, in the fict thst his strains form a

Jude tothe 1 hurst of barmeny in '
¢ isthe “ morning star” of bird poetry, as Chau-
oer 1n of English.

But we hoar the numerous trihe af warblers—
the genus sylvic—all clamorous to be . Here
is the little judigo bird, rattling away with ita
busy song, not of the moat elevated but still

M v th:lrd‘:.u a h'ﬂ-n::
no to any ng,
l.-u:lln hugk;%nﬂiwu“p

others. But leave we him, to listen
m&:: notes of the blue bird, our little bird-
angel, whom we love us we love the sunshine

him the same accusation that men of the Hume | po

in silence on ihe wnciglibuieg tyees, us Lhough
they wore astonished at the proveeding; n song
makes the welkin ring with melody. The chair-
man anpounces the nome of a favorite speaker.
form. He is neatly, not foppishly, dressed. A
plessant emile illuminates his noble face.

Jret

He reasons and his logic is on fire; he de-
soribes, and the suhject is daguerreotyped on the
retina of memory ; he quotes from some elassic
nuthor, and the excerpt is like an apple of gold
in a pioture of silver; ho tells a story, and the im-
preasion it gives is indelible ; he makes an appenl,
und tears flow freely ; he declaims, and the people
are intensely excited ; he soars, and his lips are
touched with a live coul from the altar of inspira-
tion. When he stops, the hearer hus a pain in
bis side, and work for his pocket handkerchief
Mr. Phillips believes in a * higher law,” 8o he
appeals to the sense of the everlasting in man
“He plays the Titanic game of rocks, and not
a game of tennis-balls,” and yet he floods the
hesrt with singular and thrilling pleasure. He
i4 the primed mouth-piece of an eloquent dis-
churge who presents, applies the linstock and
fires off, and the conservatives who stand with
their fingers in their ears are startled by the re-
rt. lathere a mob? Ilis words are like oil
on the troubled billows of the chafed sea; he re-
bukes the winds of strife und the waves of fuction,
and there is a t ealm. The serene fuce of his
bosom friend, the leader of the league, is radiant
with smilen; the severe front of a turncoat or a
tyrant present begina to relax ; the doughface is
ashamed of himself, and determines that hereafier
he will be “a doer, and not dough;” the atifi-
limbed finds & hinge in his joints, and his supple
knees bow in homage to the speaker.

But | must find some fault, or | shall he deemed
a fHatterer. Lot me see—what shall | say?
% Oh, he is an impracticable radical; he goea for
the dissolution of the Union, the dismemberment
of the church, the destruction of the politieal par-
ties.” In this he is partly right and Enrlly
wrong. “The Christian should do for Christ's
sake what the worlding does for the sake of hu-
manity,”’ then there will be no necessity for such a
reproof. ‘The body politic shonld sever the lep-
rous limb of slavery,'and then Ameriea would
uot limp 80 as to become & lavghing-stock nnd n
by-word to the nations of the earth. The politi.
enl parties at the North are leavened with anti-
slavery doctrines, and it is hoped they will
soon rise to the level of that benevolence which
will render such rebukes innp‘lmprlata. I declare
it is difficult for me to find any fault in him
Render, you may be Herod, but | cannot be Pi-
lute, and consent to his crucifizion, [ must con-
fess that | love the man, although | cannot en-
dorse all bis creed. "It is & pity be limits his
usefulness by his fierce warfare agninst men and
measures that are too long or too whort for his
iron bedstead.
Mr. Phillips in & man of fortune, and one of
the distinguished few who goutribute to support
the tl!lﬂ'tﬂ.ﬂ in which be foels an interest ua
much a8 he expends in sustainiog himself and
family. Physically, he is a noble specimen of a
man. His head is sparingly covered with reddish
hair—

# Thegolden trewsnre nature showers down
Un those foredvomed Lo wear fume's golden crowin.”

A phrepologist would pronounce his head
worth more than the Nouth would be willing or
uble to give for it. Ile hns large ideality and
sublimity, henoe he soars, Ile has large compnr-
ison and casuality, so he ressons by analogy. He
has largs hope and benevolence, and the geniul
sunshive of good nature irradiates his eounte-
pance.  He hus large firmness and adbesiveness,
and he abides by his friends through evil and
good report.  Hin face is pleasant, and indicates
exquiniie laste, pure generosity, and Homan firm-
ness.  [le is now in the full vigor of manhood,
and ever ready ot & moment's warning to battle
for what he deemn the right. Wo he unto the
man who enters the arena with him, for he wields
n two.edged sword of Dumasous sleel. Many
stroug men have heen slain by bim; yea, many
m ::.{ men have fallen before him.  Had he
united with either of the great political parties,
he would have been chosen as a champion ; for he
i# ns brillisnt as Chonte, without his bedlamitish
idionyncracien ; clear an Clay, without his necom-
modating, human-sacrificing, com, ining dis-

ition; learned ns Winthrop, without his book-
ﬁaﬂ, nnd drawing-room mannerism ; genlal ns
Caas, without his dullness; us Henton, with-
out his self-pufliciency. He
would eotertain a ous audience better
than either of thew pamed men. He s not
#0 logical aw the late lamented Danicl Webster,
not 80 luminous as the ever-consintent Culhoun,
not so learned us the second Adams,
ln:ﬁm ‘s favarite ; aud yet be is & more
instructive mare interesting sjeaker
elther of those distinguished men ever were, evin

A genteel man steps greacefully upon the plat-

He
leaps at o gingle bound into the middle of the sub-

not wo thrill- [ by

dor to that Court.  But, before his departure, he
expressed the wish to have another son, a brother
to the beloved andbenatiful Prinee Belgrade, and

no light responsibility rests on him who ventures
to substitute, in the treatment of so grave n die-
ease, o new method for one which experience
sanctions. 1 could consent to run no great risk
| managed in this way. In ordinary treatment of

neumonin, the first indieation is blood letting

‘his, where properly administered, produces a
remission of the febrile exciteruent, with sweat,
&ec.  Put there still remaine the consolidation of
the inflamed loog to be resolved, which is wsunlly
¢ffected by tartar emetic and blisters. It woull
be imprudent to abandon to itself the inflammation
which etill remaina The fever would, in that
case, light up again, and the lung go on to sup-
puration or carnification. | ventured, however
in the case of Imtienl who had already heen
subjected to blood-letting, to suhstitute phosphi-
rug 350 for tartar emetic, which 1 should other.
wise (nllopathically) have administered.  The pa-
tient recovered without any relapse.

I repeated this experiment many times with the
same result. Dut [ might reasonably attribute this
success to the blood-letting energetically employ-
ed at the cutset. All, therefore, that | conld
Jjuatly conclude from my first essays was, that, if
I had done no good, I had ut least, by my new
method, done no harm. 1 resolved then to dimin-
ish gradually the number of the bleedings at the be-
giunings of the trestment, nud not to wait the
remission before having recourse to the Haline-
mannisn treatment ; still keepiong in reserve, how-
ever, the ordinary treatment in case nmelioration
should not be speedily manifest. | diminished,

his wife declared significantly at purting, that
_there was little doubt hut his wish would he grat.
Wird, Leaving her o TN e Bane w Canale.

tinople, the Envoy took his leave, and the child
was duly born, and the news sent to Fogland,
and the mame given to the seeond Prince was
Usnud Bey.

A few days after his birth, Usnud Dey fell dan-
gerously ill, and, by order of the physician, he
was sent with his nurse to Pera, a roral village
on the UBosphorus, where foreigners reside,
and where the air is healthier than in the city.
The infint soon returned in perfect health, in
charge of the same faithful nurse who had alone
nssisted at the two births ; but there was one per-
son in the houschold who refused to recognise the
healthy child as the same one that was sent away
This wns an old eunuch. who had brought up the
Pacha from boyhood, and who was the confiden-
tial master of his dependants  In the presence of
the other servants, he said to his mistress:

U Madam, if that is Usnud ey, he has mire-
ulously changed while breathing the vir of the
infidels at Poral”

The mother said not & word, but, giving the
eunuch n look of fierce hatred, sho scized her
child and left the apartment.

But suspicion bl taken possession of the mind
of the old slave, who had discovered the history
of hir mistress, nnd was well aware of the illegiti-
macy of Belgrade Hey. The excessive pifeetion
of Mehemet for that child had alone prevented
him, hitherto, from disclosing the seeret. This
appareat repetition of the deocit, however, made
him resolve to clear his breast. He betook him-
self to Pera, collected, with eare and ssygacity,
eircumstance after eircumatance, and established
indisputable evidence that the veritable Usnud
Bey died of his disorder and that another child,
hought of paor parcots, was substituted in his
place. Returning to his mistress, he took the
changeling in hisarma, and boldly nddressed Ler

“ Madam, gend back this child, | heg of vou, to
Mossnd, the fisherman ! 1 know all 1

The pretended mother, at this, heeame lividly
pale, and left him with the single exclumation,
Ot i well 17

Just hefore the hour of mid-day prayer, the
mistress inquired for the cunoch.  As ateward of
the household and his master’s favorite, he hod
sumptuous apartments of his own sud s bath to
himself. She was answered that he was, that
moment, in the bath.  1er resolution was at once
taken. The ald mun wae attended by two ser-
vants, while performing hix duily ablutions, and
these she found in the ante-room, and ordercd im-
perionaly away. She was nlone with him,

“You wished to know everythiug? she nh-
ruptly suid.

“Yem, and | know everything !'" he replied,

“T'o whom have you spoken of it 1"

“To po one yel—but | shall write to my maos-
ter!" g
“ For how mueh will you keep the seeret 17

S0 will not keep it—1 will write Immedintely !”

“ Here, then, ts a seal for yonr letter 1

And, with these words, she threw a oord sud-
dtnl{ around the neck of the old man, ns he Iny
in his bath, and sprang back to strangle him
Weak nnd terrified, he could offer but feeble re-
sistance, and soon lost consciousness.  Oune of the
dismissed slaves had stealthily returned, wnd
found her strugglivg at the cord, and exclaiming,
with the rage of a fury
“You would kpow all! know more, then!
W:l-{l’u now to your master! Write now, old
fool I'

At these vociferations, and the chokings of the
victim, the slave fled, spreading the alurm with
cries of terror. Some of the servants rushed
into the street with the dreadful news, and others
hurried to the bath-room, where the old eunuch,
dragged from his bath, had fullen senscless on the
marhle floor.

Deliberately unloosing the eord, the mistress
calmly and silently walked through the terrified
crowd, and gained her own apartments,

The cunuch had been a kind old man to the
other servants, and the distress, at the frightful
scene hefore them, wns unbounded, Frery ponsi-
ble effort was made to restore him, but in vain.
He rallied for & few moments, sammoned strength
enough to reveal the circumatances given above,
and died with the words on his lips.

All the vast city of Constantinople was aroused
with electric rapidity by the news. Crowds rush-
ol to the palace, and, spite of the high rank of
the guilty woman, the Cudl ordered her to prison.
A courier was despatehed to London with the in-
telligenoe, snd she will remain imprisoned, nnd
the affuir investigated farther, till his return.
The oriminal, to !l questions addressed to her,
proudly asserts her right to the life of the slave,
and makes no other attempt at pallistion.

From the I’hllu‘lﬂphin Evening Bulletin,
LETTER FROM AN AMERICAN HOMEOPATH
IN LOXDON,

Reesnt Development tn France—Dr, Texsier’s Studies
and Change of Views.
Lonuon, September 11, 1850,

OF course the ohjeot of my visit to this country
has voeapicd much of wip attention, even during
my first week in the world's capital, | bave made
the nequaintance of several of the most eminent
Homeopathists in London, Dra. Dudgeon, Laurie,
WQuin, Cuarie, nnd others ; have visited their hos-
pitals and dispensarics. ‘They are very altrac-
tive men—learned, and very cordinl, | fiud them
instructive and agreeable in & high degree. They
are much interested, and of eourse | have hecome
80, in i rosent devalapmont of homeopathy in Fiance,
It has reoently appenved that Dre. Tesuier, n phy-
sloinn of the Hotel Dien, n great hoapital in Parls,
the very naméof which is idantified with those
of the greatest physicians of the world, and to be
physician in which In evidence st once of high
wbility —1 may it hus appeared that Dr. Tessier
ban been for severnl yenrs past silently testing
the claimy of homeapathy in his hospital practic-,
und has now come out decidedly in its favor, hav-
ing renownced all other proctics w his wards }cr the
apace of two years, He han published his experi-
ened of the b puthic treatment of ppeumonia
and cholera.  From the excellent preface of his
work which lies beforo me | cannot forbear trans-
ing o few paragrophs:
in of emaopaih i th Nyt | o (b

on o y inl L] now that
wome have done wo through a laudable foeling of
humanity for the patients, and u desire to sustain
the dignity of the profession, They will learn
these reports that humanity bos only rmd
by ita Introduction, and that conscquently the

thao m‘\ﬂ"l'” of the professian could have nothing to

in their md‘
w I'llil.im universally esteemed and

b i
ﬁ‘:lll:ﬂ“'"mul seri-

e

then, tho bleedings by one, by two, by three, by
four. in 'h'fr“ patient, hgginnin&the adminis-
venuion of the dew tehieoies fuvcelively neater
nud nearer the beginniug of the trentment. |
began with a desc of aconite, followed by a dose of
bryonin in twelve or twenty-four hours. The
less | bled, the more markedly were the patients
relieved after the administration of the infinites-
sinal remedies. [ decided finully to Bbleel wo
more, und to have recourse entirely to the ‘ho-
meopathic remedies.’

“1 cannot express the anxicty with which these
first experiments filled me. In spite of the injunc.
tions | left with the sttendants to bleed nssoon sa
an aggravation should appesr, in spite of reitern-
ted visits which | paid to these patients, it
scemed nlways ns if some great eatastrophe were
impending.  Yet nothing of the kind occurred.
The patients first submitted to the treatment
recovered, and the rest were rapidly relieved.
For two years but one has died. Two others who
died were receivid when already in the ngonies of
death. Since this time | have cmployed the same
treatment ina groat number of cuses of ppeamonin,
anld my first fenrs have disappeared. I gay no
more, Facts speak the rest”

INDUSTRIAL EXHIBITION OF 153l

REGULATIONS BY THE COMMISSIONERS IN
LONDON,

1. The exhibition is to be opened in Hyde Park,
London, on the 1st day of May, 1551, The
building, constructed ehiefly of east iron and plste
glass, | 5N feet long, 408 feet wide, and 105 feet
high, with & machinery room, 936 feet long, and

45 feet wide, will be nearly fire proof.

2 Ciowds will be received hetween the first of
Janunry-and the first of March, 1551 After the
latter day, none can he received,

A "The productions of all nations will be ex-
hibited together under one general elassification

1. Articles exhibited will be divided into four
seolions, vie

1. Raw materials and produce.

2. Muchinery

4 Manufagtures.

1 Sonlpture models wnd plastic art,

i, Exhibiters will deliver their goods at their
own charge and risk ot the building in Hydo
Park.

fi. Articles linblesto perish during the period
of eight months, from the st of Jannary to the
I8t of September, are not suitable to he exhibit-
ed.  This applies more particularly to certain
articles derived from the animal and vegetable
kingdoms.

7. Lixhibiters will he at the cost of their own
iusurance. Gilass cases, when reguired, must be
furnished by the exhibiter.

8. Any exhibiter may, by permission of the
itoyal Commissioners, employ n servint to keep
in order and explain the articles which lie exhib-
ite, but not to invite purchasers.

U Prices are not to be aflixed to the articles
exhibited, but may at the opticn of the exhibiter
be stated in the invoice sent to the Ioyal Com-
missioners,

10, No articles of foreign manufacture ean bo
admitted for uhihilion, wndess they come wak the
express sanction of the eentral authoraty of the conntry
af which Dhey are the produce,

11. Gioods will be admitted without payment of
duty, and sealed with the official seal of the board
of eustoms till their arrival at the boilding, but
bonds will be required of the owner or ageuts for
the payment of dutics in ense they should be sold
in England after the exhibition in over. No goods
can be removed until the exhibiton s finully
closed.

12, The rules of awarding prizves will conform
to the section or departmeut to which the goods
belong.

145, In the department of raw matersal and pro-
duee, prizes will be uwarded upon a consideration
of the value and importance of the article nnd the
superior excellence of the particular specimens
exhibited | and in the ease of prepared materinls
the novelty and importance of the prepared pro-
duot, and the superior akill and ingenuity iu the
preparation, will be considered.

14. In machinery, prizes will be given with ref-
erence to novelty in the invention, superiorty in
the execution, iucreased efficiency or increased
economy in the use of the nrticle exhibited. Its
importance in ¢ ‘ocinl view and the dificultics
in perfecting it, will also be taken inte nccount,
15, In manufactures, inereased usefulness, such
as permianency of colors, improved forms and pat-
terns, superior quality, or higher wskill in work-
mnlep‘ new materinls used, and combinntions of
materinls, bheauty of design in form or color, with
reference to utility, and cheapness relatively to
excellence of production, will be the bases of
deaision.

16, Ta seulpture models and the plastic art, rewardw
will have nﬁuum to the beauty und originality
of the specimens, to improvements in the prooess
of production, to the application of art to manu-
factures, and, in the case of models, to the sulject
thiy represent,

17. Juries, to consist partly of Englishmen and
wrtly of foreigners, will be composed of men of
nown ability to form a judgment, nbove the
suspicion of either national or individual par-
tiality.

In,’No competitor for a prize cun be placed on
n jury in the partieular department in which he
in n competitor.

10, ‘To exhibiters from the United States there
have been allotted of ground space, 85 000 squure
feet, subject to n deduction of one half for passges,
und of wall or hangiog space, 10,000 suare leet,
not subject to deduction.

The ecoentric Dr. Byles had, st one time, & re-
murkably stapid Irish girl as o domestie.  With
n look snd voioe of terrer, hie suid to her in haste,
“Gonnd tell your mistress that Dr. Byles has
put sn end to himselt" The girl Hew up stairs,
and, with a fuce of horror, excluimed, at the top
of her lungs, * Dr. Byles hus put nn end to him-
self 17 The astonished wife lnul;cl wghters rushed
into the parlor, sud there was the Doctor calmly
walking about with a part of & cow’s tail, that he
had pieked ur in the street, tied to his coat or
cassook behind.

Grsrarouy.—0ld Williams, of Doncaster,
ln:i‘, in the year 1700, two dn;hlm:ly his first
wife, the .ljut of whom was married to John
Willey, the son, and the :ouml wis married to
John Willey, the father; this Willey had u
daughter by his first wife, whom old Williawma
married, and by her had a son ; lhﬂ!ﬁ:a Willey
the father's second wife oould m y futher
is my son, and | am my mother's ; my ala-
::-{mm.un 1 am grandmother to my

er.

Y



